‘'Some  like  picturs  women/' 
said  Bill,  ‘‘an'  some  likes 
'orses  best." 

“But  I likes  picturs  o'  ships,” 
said  he,  “an'  you  can  keep 
the  rest.” 

— From  “SMps  and  Folks’' 
by  Cicely  Pox  Smith. 

Gray  Dawn. 


Co  =i?  overs  o / cfLjys  and  iL 


You  are  cordially  invited  to  look  over  these 
engravings  of  representative  MacAskill  pictures.  The 
reproductions  will  give  you  some  idea  of  MacAskilFs 
genius,  although  no  engraving  however  excellent  can 
fully  reproduce  the  delicate  atmosphere  of  a MacAskill 
photograph. 


The  seascapes  of  MacAskill  are  far  more  than  mere 
photographs  of  objects  and  scenes.  They  are  marine 
studies,  always  charming  and  often  exquisite.  Covering 
a range  as  varied  as  the  moods  of  the  Atlantic  they 
breathe  the  very  spirit  of  the  sea.  The  majestic  wrath 
of  a storm-lashed  ocean,  the  misty  loveliness  of  a 
harbour  dawn,  the  dignity,  grace  and  romance  of  sailing 
ships — these  subtleties,  seldom  captured  by  the  camera, 
mark  the  difference  between  an  ordinary  photograph 
and  an  object  of  art. 


MacAskill  pictures  are  the  creation  of  an  artist  who 
knows  and  loves  the  sea  and  ships.  There  lies  the 
secret  of  their  wide  fame.  That  is  what  gives  them  a 
qualitjq  an  atmosphere,  a touch  of  the  dramatic  so 
prized  by  discriminating  owners. 

These  pictures  make  ideal  presentation  gifts  and  as 
decorations  for  home,  office  or  ship’s  cabin  nothing 
could  be  finer  or  more  fitting.  It  will  be  found 
throughout  the  years  that  they  will  give  increased 
pleasure  with  increased  familiarity. 


1.  My  Ship  o'  Dreams 


2.  Morning  Along  the  Waterfront 


'riie  Did  ViMndjaminer 


5.  T>ady  C’. race 


6.  One  of  the  Old  School 


9.  Running  Free 


15.  Old  Ea.st  Indiainaii 


20. 


16.  Bluenose  Close  Hauled 


17.  Bluenose  at  a Racing  Angle 


18.  Getting  Under  Way 


21.  Delewana 


26.  Becalmed 


32.  “When  the  Dawn  Flames  in  the  Sky” 


33.  The  Old  Coaster 


34.  Fisherman’s  Return 


35.  A Wet  Sheet  and  a Flowing  Sea 


37.  Heading  to  Sea 


36.  The  Gloucesterman 


.38.  Marine  Rellections 


'‘i.  N or  turn 


40.  Storm  Swept 


42.  A Cottage  by  the  Sea 


44.  Cape  le  Rounde 


45.  A Break  in  the  Storm 


46.  A Marine  Ghost  of  Yesterday 


47.  On  the  Broad  Atlantic 


4S.  White  Horses  of  the  Atlantic 


50.  An  Inshore  Wind 


52.  Bluenose  and  Columbia,  Racing 


54.  Nova  Scotia  Fi.shermen 


49.  Down  by  the  Sounding  Sea 


51.  The  Storm  King’s  Cauldron 


53.  Grand  Bankers,  Racing 


55.  Under  the  Lee  Rail 


58.  Sambro  Lighthouse 


60.  A Forest  of  Spars 


56.  Surf  at  Peggy's  Cove 


62.  Three  Men  in  a Boat 


57.  Evening,  Nova  Scotia  Coast 


59.  Passing  to  Windw^ard 


61.  Entrance  to  St.  John’s,  Nfld. 


63.  A Snug  Harbour 


64.  Drying  Sail.s 


65.  The  Fleet  at  Anchor 


66.  Harbour  Lights 


A Quartering  Breeze 


70.  Home  from  the  Grand  Banks 


73.  Rockbound 


74.  Fishing  Village,  N.  S. 


75.  Petty  Harbour 


77.  Home  with  the  Evening  Tide 


78.  Fishermen’s  Haven 


83.  Modesty  Cove,  N.  S, 


84.  Summer  Idyl 


8.S.  A Bit  of  Nova  Scotia  Coast 


86.  Evening  at  Peggy’s  Cove,  N.  S. 


89.  New  Harbour,  N.  S. 


93.  Bending  the  New  Jib 


94.  Bulldogs  of  the  Empire 


Q(i.  “1  was  a cliild,  and  slu‘  was  a child. 
In  this  Kiinadcan  hy  tl'.c  Sc'.i" 


9S.  Evening,  North  X^'est  .Aim, 
Halifax,  N.  S. 


100.  Peggy's  Cove 


99.  Dover 


97.  Bras  d'Or  Lakes.  X.  S. 


101.  .Xspy  Hay,  N.  .S. 


102.  h’ishernien 


Hanging  Handwrought  Iron  Light 
containing  six  coloured 
transparencies. 


Bracket  Light,  containing  four  coloured 
transparencies. 


Wrcjughtiron  Fire  Screen,  with 
16x20  coloured  transparency. 


Full  Rigged  Ship  Model. 


Compass  Rug,  hand  booked, 
suitable  for  cabin. 


Brass  Table  Lamp  with  compass 
base,  and  anchor  pedestal,  con- 
taining six  coloured  transpar- 
encies. 


Prices  (uid  further  information  may  J r had  on  applica'ion. 


5x  7 on  a 10  X 12  mat,  Black  and  White $ 1.00 

5x  7 on  a 10  X 12  mat,  Coloured  in  oils 2.00 

8x10  on  a 12x14  mat,  Black  and  White 3.50 

8x10  on  a 12x14  mat.  Coloured  in  oils 4.50 

11x14  on  a 16x20  mat.  Black  and  White 5.00 

11x14  on  a 16x20  mat.  Coloured  in  oils 6.50 

16x20  Black  and  White 8.00 

16x20  Coloured  in  oils 10.00 

20  X 30  Black  and  White 15.00 

20x30  Coloured  in  oils 25.00 

22  X 28  Black  and  White 16.00 

22x28  Coloured  in  oils 26.00 


Above  prices  include  transportation. 

Prices  on  special  sizes  will  be  sent  on  request. 

Gray  Dawn  not  made  smaller  than  8x10,  nor  larger  than  16  x 20. 

Suitable  frames  can  be  had  in  Silver  and  Gray,  and  Black  for 
Black  and  White  prints.  Dull  gold  for  coloured  prints,  with  finished 
corners.  Prices  as  follov/s: 


10  x 12  $1.50  and  $2.50 

12  X 14  2.50  and  3.50 

16x20  3.50  and  5.00 


We  have  a large  collection  of  Nova  Scotian  and  Newfoundland 
pictures  not  listed  in  this  catalogue. 


Private  Greeting  Cards  can  be  made  from  any  subject  listed  in 
catalogue.  Prices  sent  on  request. 


Ships  are  the  nearest  things  to  dreams 
that  hands  have  ever  made, 

For  somewhere  deep  in  their  oaken 
hearts  the  soul  of  a song  is  laid ; 

A soul  that  sings  with  the  ship  along 
through  plunging  hills  of  blue, 

And  fills  her  canvas  cups  of  white  with 
winds  that  drive  her  through. 

For  how  could  a nail  and  a piece  of  wood, 
tied  with  a canvas  thread. 

Become  a nymph  on  moon-washed  paths 
if  the  soul  of  the  ship  were  fled? 
Her  bosom  throbs  as  her  lover’s  arms 
clasp  her  in  fond  embrace. 

And  the  joyous  kiss  of  briny  lips  is 
fresh  on  her  maiden  face. 

No  storm  can  smother  the  hempen  song 
that  wells  in  her  laughing  throat — 
Small  wonder  then  that  men  go  mad  for 
the  love  of  the  sea  and  a boat. 

For  the  singing  sheet  is  a siren  sweet 
that  tugs  at  the  hearts  of  men. 

And  down  to  the  sea  they  must  go  once 
more  though  they  never  come  back 
again. 


— Robert  N.  Rose. 


